She said I look cute when I am narcing out 
Well funny of you to know since I do too 
We're laughing while the bouncer escorts us out 
Shes floating on my back and to the next club we attack 
Toward another one back to back 
As she downs her medicated liquid 
On my endless tab 
She gains the confidence she never had 
Inside A bubble of our own we hit the liqour store and then 
We end up roaming a no trasspassing hill 
Where crows roam as morning begins to fill 
The air and the light in half day inside moonlight 
We are on the tallest hill where flat cities roam endless like a computer build 
She loves to keep things high until I told her I 
I Used to have a lover just like she told me when she passed by 
And suddenly the world became flat in her eyes 
Like the harsh morning rise putting a magnifing glass on our decaying life 
She had to sit and cry 
And at the time 
I did not know why 
She was angry yet sly 
In her tears on the ciggerettes and beers klinking by 
She threw it all into the sky 
Off a hill toward the bottom like 
It was the only thing she had left to feel 
And the rest of the ride was like that until 
I faked that I will later on come by
Little did she know, it was my way of saying goodbye 
 




